New 'York, where he was associated with a surgeon
whose name was a household word, and once a year
and sometimes twice he rode thirty-six hours on the
trains, spent twenty hours with his father (which they,
passed walking about town or riding about the country-
side in the sagging blackboard all day and sitting on
the veranda or before the fire all nighty talking) and
took the train again and9 ninety-two hours later, was
back at his clinic. He was thirty years old^ only child
of the woman Dr. Peabody had courted for fourteen
years before lie was able to marry her. The courtship
was during the days when he physicked and amputated
the whole county by buckboard; often after a yearns
separation he would drive forty miles to see her, to be
intercepted on the way and deflected to a childbed or
a mangled limb, with only a scribbled message to as-
suage the interval of another year. "So you're home
again, are you?" Miss Jenny asked.

"Yes, ma'am. And find you as spry and handsome

as ever/5

"Jenny's too bad-tempered to ever do anything but
dry up and blow away," Dr. Peabody said.

"You'll remember I never let you wait on me when
Pm not well," she retorted. "I reckon youll be tearing
off again on the next train, won't you?95 she asked
young Loosh.

"Yessura, Pra afraid so. My vacation hasn't come
due, yet*"

"Well, at this rate you'll spend it in an old men's
home somewhere. Why don't you all come out and have
dinner, so he can see the boy?"

"I'd like to," young Loosh answered, "but I don't
have time to do all the things I want to, so I just make
tip my mind not to do any of 5em. Besides, Pll have to
spend this afternoon fishing," he added.
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